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HAVE long ſeen and lamented, the 
1 deſtructive Inroads that have been 
made in the Peace of the Church, and 
the wanton and illiberal Attacks on the 
Characters of its Miniſters, by a Perſon 
who has aſſumed the fictitious Name- of 
Huntington. To particularize THEM, 
night, to THEE, be unneceſſary, and to 
myfelf, would furely be laborious ; for 
the Language of Contention and Abuſe 
have abounded in almoſt every Sermon he 
has preached, and in every Page that he 
"Has written. 


OY baue moch admired the very prudent 
Forbearance that has been ſhewn toward 
ogg | Mr. 


pel in general; notwithſtanding the ex- 


fluenced their Conduſvt. 


Which, the Spirit of furious Wrath is car- 
ried to its moſt exceſſive Height of ungo- 


CS 


Mr. Hunt, by the Miniſters of the Goſ- 


treme Rudeneſs and Perſonality of his 
Attacts on them. I ſpeak this to their 
Honor ; as I believe, that a Regard to the 
Peace of the Church, and a Hope that 
Mr. Hunt, would abate in his intemperate 
Behaviour, were the real Motives that in- 
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14e however, this Reſerve Has been 
broken through; and in a Sermon preach- 
ed before the Aſſociated Miniſters, Mr. 
H 's Principles have been very Treely ex- 
amined. 


The Conſequence of this has been, that 
Mr. H. has written a Pamphlet, NN 
« The PLASTERER DETECTED, &c.“ i 


vernable Violence; and the Language of 
Perſonal Abuſe, deſcends to the loweſt 
Degree of grofs Scundlity.” 


This 


„K 
This has been anſwered by Ma AN 
bx Frevky ; and in a Manner that does 


Honor to her Judgment as a Woman, and 
to her Character as a Chriſtian. But, 


Truth, though urged with the moſt 
amiable and convincing Arguments, has 


had no good Effect, either on Mr. H. 


or his warm Admirers; and therefore 
a Miss Mok rox has entered the Liſts of 
Controverſy, and has attacked the Charac- 
ters of Madam Fleury, and the Aſſociated 
Miniſters, with greater Aſperity and Bit- 
terneſs (if poſſible) than even her dra 
Father. 


From a View of theſe Circumſtances, 
my Thoughts have inſenſibly led me on to 
compoſe the following Verſes; and the 
Deſign of their being made public is, to 
comply with the Deſires of many reſpect- 
able Friends, and to | expoſe thoſe Per- 
ſons, who would ſhelter the extreme Ma- 
Vignity of their Spirits under the Maſk of 
Chriſtian Zeal. Deſperate Diſeaſes require 
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(1) 
deſperate Remedies. Mrs. Fleury tried a 
gentle one; but it was like pouring a little 
Water on a raging Fire, and it ſeems ra- 
ther to have increaſed than extinguiſhed it. 


The preſent Remedy, therefore, is more 


ſevere, and may be compared to thoſe 
Means which are ſometimes uſed, when 
all others are found to be ineffectnal; 
namely To place a Barrel of Gunpowder 


in the Midſt of the flaming Building, 


which cauſing a great Exploſion, either 


prevents the Fire from making ſtill more 
deſtructive Ravages, or reduces the whole 
on Far one common Maſs of Ruin. 


That this may be the Caſe with all the 
Wood, Hay, and Stubble, which Mr. 


Hunt's Cauſe is compoſed of, is the fine 
cere Wiſh, 
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Of your ready Servant, 
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SING of a Man of moſt wonderful Fame, 

Who ran from his Pariſh and changed his Name: 
Has been Cobler, and Gardener, and Coalheaver too, 
But has left theſe old Trades for the ſake of a New. 


He believes them all Knaves, and he calls them all Foolsy 
That are bred in a College, or taught in the Schools: 
Againſt Gowns, F orms, and Organs, inceſſantly prates, 
And all thoſe who uſe them moſt OT hates. 


Like Iſhmael of old, he has lifted his Hand, * of x 4 
Againſt all his Brethren, who ſcorn his Command. 8 
And to ſtrike ſtill more deep at the Root of all Evil; 
He has lately commenc'd a Law-Suit with the Devil. 
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"They. could not well bear a Scene ſo ſatannic, 


2 Tin FLEURY aroſe and reſtor'd the bright Day. 
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And Meckneſs and Candor, ennobled the Scene: 


| CSI 
Now whether he ſhew'd poor old Satan foul Play; 
Or miſtook, or perverted the Law, I can't ſay ; 
However, ſome Champion, diſputed the Matter, 
The Law did defend, and the Lawyer beſpatter. 
They call'd him Seditious ; à eunning Buffoon; 
A Sower of Diſcord ; a Goſpel Balloon : 

That all his Religion, was merely pretence, 
Deficient in Decency, Judgment and Serfe. 


It could not be thought that theſe Sparks would expire, 
They caught the Balloon, and it burſt and took Fire: 
And Air ſo inflammable did it emit, 

That it ſmelt like the Smoke of the bottomleſs Pit. 


Wrath, Malice and Envy, compos'd this black Cloud; 
Hunt's Spirit dwelt in it, and utter'd aloud; 

© That theſe Champions of Truth, were full of all Evil, 
„Knew nothing of God, and belong'd to the Devil.” 


So retir d from the Field, in a ſort of a Pannic: 
And, immerg'd in this Darkneſs, for ſometime they lay, 


Truth ſhone out reſplendett—mith beautiful Mein, 


The dark Spirit of Hunt, could not bear ſuch a Sight 
But Tcowl'd far away, to the Regions of Night. | 
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Thus foully defeated; ſuch a loud Yell he made, 
That his Friends in Amazement, all fle to his Aid: 
In a woeful Condition their Champions they found, 
Sorely ſmarting and raging with many 4 Wound, 
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O what Sighs, and what deep Lamentations were there, 1 
The Madneſs of Rage, and the Groans of Deſpair : 

« I cannot, ſaid Hunt, bear the Weight of this Woe, 
For the Hand of a Woman, has levell'd the Blow.“ 


Now all was Attention and Silence profound, 

The Cauſe was ſo deſp'rate, no Champion was found ; | 
All declined the Conteſt, from Fear, or from Shame, | 
"Til Miſs MorTon, unbluſhing announced her Name. * 


Dear Father of all my moſt tender Affection! | 1 
I love Thee with Zeal that comes near to Diſtraction: 9 
Thy Cauſe I'll defend, and thy Foes I'll engage, \ 
And proclaim Thee the wiſeſt and beſt of the Age.” 4 
The whole Conclave applauded; and Hunt even ſmil'd, 

And thus he addreſs'd his moſt promiſing Child : 

** That Thou art my Davghter, is prov'd by thy Merit, 

By the Zeal of thy Words, and the Fire of thy Spirit. 


With the whole of my Strength, thou ſhalt go to the Field; 
T'It teach Thee and lend Thee my Weapons to wield ; þ J 8 
And if thoſe are deficient, and Thou ſtill want ſome other, ; 
Take a few from the Church of thy Old Romiſh Mother. 
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Is the Langua 


Let your Speech be well feaſon'd with Billingſgate Sah, 
And take part from the Bible—leſt ſome ſhould find Fault: 


On your Head, let my Helm of bold Impudence ſtand; 


{ ( 46) 


% Here, takte them in Order, and the firft Thou muſt ule; 


of perſonal foul-mouth'd Abuſe : 
This will Diſcord foment, and create much Confuſion, 
And if not deeply Wound, yet give painful Contuſton. 


Let the Curſes of Shimei—dwell much in yout Mind, 
And Anathemas —all you can poſſibly find. 


« Take this other Weapon, and when you're perplex d 
In defending your Cauſe, by a difficult Text; 

This will ſcrew it, and twiſt it, and bend it with Eaſe, 
Till you even can make it to ſpeak what you pleaſe. 


« Take my Breaſt- plate of Pride, and place over yout Hearts 
And my Shield of low Cunning, to repel ev'ry Dart: 


And my Sword of Contention, graſp well in your Hand.“ 


Thus Arm d This bold Amazon enter 'd the Field; 


And thought that her Foes would all eaſily yield: 


Like old Joan of Arc, ſhe appeared, or rather, 
Like her dearly beloved and reverend Father. 


Her Attack was firſt made on Hunt's Clerical Foes, 
And ſhe gave them ſome hard and unmerciful Blows; 
Then, flaming with Fury, laid violent Hands 

And tore clean away all their Gowns and their Bands. 


Now 
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| Now Volley's of Curſes, flew thick round 1 Head, 

And wanted but Pow'r, to have ſtruck them all Dead; 


Theſe Weapons malignant, ſhe did kilfylfy handle, 
And Anathemiz'd all—by Bell, Book and Candle. 


Then ſtraight toward Mans Ae FLevry ſhe turn'd, 
While her Rage and Reſentment moſt fearfully burn'd; 
How dareſt Thou (ſaid ſhe) my Good Father ſo Vex! 
Thou, Daughter of Moſes, and Shame to the Sex ! 


Truth, juſt at that Inſtant came into the Field, 

And FLEuxy took ſhelter, behind her broad Shield: 
Then to MorTox, her clear and bright Mirror apply'd, 
That her Zeal might be prov'd, and her Spirit be try'd. 


Her Zeal appear'd like to a great raging Fire, 

In which Candour and Meekneſs were feen to expire; 
Diſcretion and Prudence, fled away in Amaze, 

While Folly and Madneſs rejoic'd in the Blaze. 


Her Spirit appear'd with a Fury poſſeſs'd ; 

Wrath, Malice and Envy, all rag'd in her Breaſt: 

W Pride urg'd them to Action, with dreadful Command} 

= And the Torch of fell Diſcord, blaz'd forth in her Hand, 


The peaceable Virtues, all fled with Aﬀright, 
They could not well bear ſuch a hotrible Sight: 
Down the Cheeks of Religion, the Tears did deſcend, 


To receive ſuch deep Wounds in the Houle of a Friend. 
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2 „Be inſtrucled my Servant he. what . now e. 
And ſhun the vile Path that Offendets purſue; * 
Bid Anger, and Malice, and Envy depart, "61 75" 


For the Mind Ry IS and quite poiſon the nene. 
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* Be bumble, be 1 "LI of al Pride! ' 
Rengunce your own Thoughts: and takeTruth for bee 
Let Jour Spirit be ſuch as your ] Maſter became, 
And light * warm Zeal, with the ſame holy lame, 
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v Show your 1081 Xa: 50 Gayiogs by keeping His * 1 q | 
And your Zeal for his Name, by defending his Cauſe; | 
But, not with vile Tempers, unholy and evil! 4 
; | his is fighting for God with the Arms Of the Deli — 
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I . ve Let your Love much a abourid, * e increaſe, | 
And live with your Brethren. in Friendſhip, and Peace: : 7 


* 4 
Then Bleſſings unnumber'd, frum God ſhall be, given; 
0 0 make happy on Earth, and to N Heayenz” 75 
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